sey embarcation depot another man had done the same
things and TBuddy had fought him, again steadily and
thoroughly and without anger- In Europe, still follow-
ing the deep but uncompiex compulsions of his nature'^
he had contrived, unwittingly perhaps, to perpetrate
something which was later ascertained by Authority to
have severely annoyed the eoemy^ for which Buddy had
received his charm, as he called it. What it was he did?
he could never be brought to say, and the gaud not only
failing to placate his father's anger over the fact that
a son of his had joined the Federal army, but on the
contrary adding fuel to it, the bauble languished
among Buddy's sparse effects^ and his military career
was never mentioned in the family circle; and now as
usual Buddy squatted among them, Ms back to the fire
and his arms around his knees^ while they sat about
the hearth with their bedtime toddies^ talking of
Christmas,

"Turkey," the old man was saying, with fine and
rumbling disgust. "With a pen full of 'possums, and
a river bottom full of squir'l and ducks, and a smoke-
house full of hawg meat, you damn boys have got to
go clean to town and buy a turkey fer Christmas
dinner."

"Christmas ain^t Christmas lessen a feller has a little
somethin* different from ever5 day/9 Jackson pointed
out mildly.

"You boys jest wants a excuse to git to town and
loaf all day and spend money/* the old man retorted.
"I've seen a sight mo5 Christmases than you havej, boy,,
and ef hit5s got to be sto'boughts hit ain't Christmas."

"How 9bout town folks?"           asked. "You ain't

allowin* them no Christmas a-tall."

"Don't deserve none/' the old man snapped, **livin*
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